THE PLOUGH BOY IN LUCK 
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1. My dad - dy is dead, but I can't tell you how; He 
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left me six hor - ses to fol - low the plough: With my whim wham wad-die ho! 
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Strim stram strad-dle ho! Bub-ble ho! pret-ty boy, o - ver the brow. 
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